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Runaways 


Author's Notes: 
This has obviously never happened in real life. Just what | hope would fucking happen. Alright, enjoy. € 


My friend and | are huge fucking fans of a new band we heard this one time in LA. 


They were called Guns n Roses. We saw that they were playing their first gig, so we had gotten interested. As 


soon as we heard their first song, which was called "Nightrain" or something, we got hooked. 
We wanted to stay in LA. to go to another one of their gigs, but then again, we are only Ib and we had sneaked 
in their. Both of our parents never found out luckily. But we had to go back to our shitty town since we were 


on vacation there. 


But we weren't missing our fucking opportunity to meet them. Hell no! So we decided to run away. Hey, we 
have enough clothes and money, so why not? 


"Hey Taylor, can you give me a hand with these bags?" My best friend, Sonny had said sounding overwhelmed 


by the huge bags she was lugging. | laughed and extended my arms to carry one of the bags she was 
carrying, and groaned when she dropped one of them in my hands. Holy shit, they were heavy. "Fuck Sonny 
what do you have in here, bricks?" | joked while resisting to drop the bag. 


It was a good thing that they were close to the apartment that they were going to be staying in When | saw 
a huge set of stairs to go up, | gave up and just dragged the bag up the steps. The steps were surprisingly 


clean even though they were in an alley. 


When we got into the apartment, we saw that it wasn't actually that bad.. There were two small beds, a 
bathroom, and a working kitchen. We hit the jackpot if you asked me. 


The gig was tonight, so we put on clothes that made us look as hot as possible. Sadly, | didn't really have much 
that complimented my really awkward body. | had small boobs and | was pretty short (5' 4" to be exact). But | 
had a big ass, which was the only the only thing about me that | thought was hot. Oh, and my eyes are pretty 
cool | guess. They were like a gray-green | looked over to my friend who was putting on a black laced corset 
and frowned. She had a perfect body, and a perfect face. Her boobs were huge and she was pretty curvy. Not 
too skinny, and not big. She had huge eyes, and full lips. She was a brunette, and her hair was perfect too. She 
never really had to so anything to it. If was up to her ass and it had really nice waves. | really did envy her. 


"Hey, what are you looking at?" Sonny asked, observing me. | snapped out of it and went back to putting on my 
clothes. "Oh nothing." | muttered while slipping on a pair of leather pants which really complimented my ass and 
a white off-the-shoulder tee. | teased my bright dyed red hair and sprayed a shit-load of hairspray all around 


it. | didn't bother to put on any make-up since it wouldn't make me look any prettier. 


"You ready Sonny?" | asked while suddenly feeling insecure when | saw her outfit. "Yeah." She murmured as she 
made one final glance at herself in the mirror. "Alrighty, let's go." | squeaked while making a slight fake smile. 
Don't get me wrong, I'm thrilled to meet the guys. But Im not even sure if they'd like me. Especially the 
bassist. He was the one that | really liked. But I'd be lucky if they'd even acknowledge me with Sonny in the 


room. 


| looked at my watch and it was 8:30. Great, 30 minutes until the show. We arrived at a bar called Whisky a 
Go Go really early since the it was pretty close to our house. When we got in, guys were immediately flocking 
towards Sonny, and | distance myself away from them. "Sonny, I'll be outside!" | called to her, but she was too 
busy flirting with a hot brunette. 

Well, she really is a dick magnet. 


| stepped outside of the bar and got a Malboro out of my purse. | only usually smoked when | got stressed or 
some shit, so it wasn't really a problem for me. | took a long drag and slowly blew out the smoke. Seeing that 
there was still IO minutes till they perform, | took a walk along the Sunset Strip. When | walked back to the 
Whisky a Go Go, | ran into some and fell straight on my ass. "Shit" | muttered when | realized that my 
cigarette fell out of my mouth. | looked up and saw a guy with black, greasy shoulder length hair. He had a 
cigarette hanging from his mouth, and held his hand out. | grabbed his hand and pulled myself up then dust my 
shirt off. "Sorry." The mysterious guy chuckled. "Naw it's ok, just pissed that | dropped my last cigarette." | 


sighed. He made a little "hm" sound and dug into his pocket. He then pulled out a pack of Malboros and offered 
me one. | took the cigarette and made a small smile at him. After | took a good look at him, | realized that he 
was one of the band members. Holy shit! "Hey. aren't you one of the band members playing tonight? Guns n 
Roses?" | let out nervously. He laughed a little and replied, "Yeah. You comin’ to watch us?" | took a moment to 
register all of this, and finally nodded. "Hey well, the name's Izzy if you didn't already know." He looked at me up 
and down then asked, "Oh, you wanna come backstage after the show? The security won't mind, I'll tell them 
that you'll be coming. Oh by the way, what's your name?" | smiled at his request and my heart started 
beating faster and faster. "l-l'd love to go backstage! By the way, my name's Taylor. | have a friend inside. Her 
name Sonny. Can she come along? | mean, if you don't mind." His eyes lit up when | agreed to go. "Sure, | 
wouldn't mind. The shows about to start in a few. Anyway, don't be shy to comel I'd be sad if a pretty girl like 
you stood me up." He joked then turned around and descended into the backstage of the bar. | didn't know 
whether to scream or to faint, but | did none, not wanting to gain any stares from the on-goers passing by. | 
walked inside and told her what had just happened. She nearly fainted when | told her that | met Izzy. "Oh my 
god, | can't believe that you met him!" She squealed. "I know, | can't believe it either." | muttered. "Did he seem 
interested in you?" She asked, eyes widening. | nearly burst out into laughter, but she made a semi-serious 
face a few seconds after. "Okay, l'm not sure. But | did see him look at me up and down" | whispered. As Sonny 
was about to speak, we heard the crowd screaming and saw the band walking on to stage. "Holy crap it's 
them!" Sonny exclaimed. She ran off into the crowd without me. | asked the bartender for a glass of vodka and 
drank it quickly, immediately feeling the burn in my throat. Quickly giving the glass back to the bartender, | 
made my way through the crowd, finally finding Sonny right in front of the stage. | looked around at my 
surroundings, and knew that this would be a pretty fucking kick ass night. 


Chapter 2: Backstage 


"HEY FUCKERS, SUCK ON GUNS N" FUCKING ROSES" A guy with a black top hat and hair covering his face, 
yelled into the microphone. We then heard the introduction to ‘Night Train‘. We screamed our asses off, and 
Izzy seemed to notice me cheering. He winked at me and continued playing. | can't believe he remembered me! 
Sonny tapped Taylor's shoulder and shouted over the crowd, "IS THAT THE GUY YOU TALKED TO OUTSIDE?" | 
nodded and proceeded to watch the band play. 


They were like fucking machines! The singer jumped around the stage with so much energy, the drummer was 
quick and brought great charisma to them. The big-haired guitarist was fucking amazing. The blonde on bass 
was so hot, and literally made girls faint. And Izzy, well he looked really mysterious on stage, since he wasn't 
really in the spotlight. Just more like the background man. But the rhythm of the songs were still amazing. 
Most of the girls in the audience took their tops off to get their attention, or threw bras and thongs on the 
stage. | laughed at how much the girls wanted attention from them. But then again, Sonny and | did come here 
hoping to meet them. When the show ended, the red-headed singer picked up all the undergarments from the 
stage and winked at them. They got all fan-girly and screamed, "Fuck me." 


"Hey, let's go see them now!" Sonny said excitedly. "The singer was amazing. | really wanna get with him." Sonny 
said sexually. | hit her arm playfully and she started laughing. We walked backstage and saw a big, buff guy 


guarding double doors. "How can | help you ladies?" He asked. 
"Hi, I'm Taylor. | think Izzy told you that we were coming?" 
"Oh, come in" 


We walked inside and saw 4 guys sitting on couches, except the bassist. "Hey Taylor!" Izzy said cooly as he got 
off the couch to hug me. "| didn't think you'd actually come." Izzy joked. "Well did you really think that I'd have 
stood you up?" | chuckled He laughed, and the 3 other guys flocked up to Sonny. "Hey girl, you up to fuck?" 

Slash said openly. "Uhhh." Sonny murmured awkwardly. "You're fucking hot." Axl blurted out. Sonny blushed and 
muttered, "Thanks." | looked at her and cocked my eyebrow, smiling. She rolled her eyebrows and gave me the 


oh-so magical finger. 


| started laughing, and the guys looked back at me. | stopped laughing and just waved at them awkwardly. They 
then proceeded to flirt with Sonny. "Hey Duff!" Izzy shouted to my right. | looked towards the direction that 
Izzy was shouting to and my jaw dropped. The hot bassist walked out of a room, drinking a bottle of vodka. 
"Hey Izzy." He said casually. He walked past us, hardly even noticing that | was there. | frowned and Izzy 
probably noticed. "Duff, | wanna introduce you to someone." Izzy said. "Alright." Duff replied. Izzy put his hand 
on my back and leaded me towards the couch Duff was sitting on "Duff, this is Taylor. Taylor, this is Duff! 
Izzy introduced. "Hi" He said, barely even looking at me. "H-hey." | stuttered. He just sat there, not showing any 
emotion | just stood there, pursing my lips. Giving up on trying to get his attention, | made my way to a 
single-seat couch and sat, disappointed. Izzy followed and examined my expression. "What's wrong?" Izzy asked 


curiously. "Well, | kind of have a thing for that blonde sitting over there." | admitted. Izzy looked back and saw 


Duff. "What, Duff? Don't worry, he doesn't give a fuck about much." Izzy said. | protruded my lips, and Izzy sat 
on my lap. "What the hell are you doing? You're fucking heavy!" | scolded. He just sat there laughing at me, not 
even budging. | shrugged it off and just rested my head on my hand, which was on the couch. 


"I bet he has a boner right now!" A goofy looking, puffy-haired blonde joked. Everyone started laughing, but me, 
Izzy, and Duff. "Shut up." Izzy chuckled. Duff just got up and proceeded into the other room again | pouted 
since he seemed to have absolutely no interest in me. "Hey, you wanna go back to our place with us?" Axl had 


asked the two girls. They both agreed happily and the left the rest of the guys there. Steven and Slash 
started grumbling as they had left. 


At the Apartment 

The apartment that Axl and Izzy lived in was like a train-wreck The wallpaper was peeling from the walls, and 
you'd occasionally see a few bugs scurrying across the floor. Sonny screamed when she saw a bug run around 
her. "You know what, let's go in my room." Axl declared. He put his arm around Sonny then grabbed her ass, 
and led her to his room. "Well, | know what they'll be doing tonight." | joked and Izzy chuckled slightly as he lit a 
cigarette. "Let's go to my room." Izzy suggested. "Alrighty." | agreed. He walked towards his room and | followed. 


Chapter 3: Night With Izzy 


| sat on his bed while he threw his jacket on a chair. | looked around his room, and thought of Duff for some 
random reason. "Izzy. Can | ask you something?" | said He sat beside me and replied, "Sure." "Is Duff single?" | 
asked. He started laughing, and | glared at him. "Alright, alright. Yeah he's single." Izzy said. "Why?" He asked 
curiously, looking at me suspiciously. "Well | did say that | had a little thing for him, remember?" | reminded 
him. "Oh right" He muttered. All of a sudden, we had heard squeaks from the other room. Damn, these walls 
are fucking thin. "Told you that they'd be doing that" | chuckled. He laughed a little, and made an expression of 
disgust when he could hear moans. "OH AXL" Sonny had yelled. "Oh man, | need a drink" | thought out loud. Izzy 
got up and walked out of his room. About half a minute later, he came back in with a bottle of Vodka. "Alright, 
knock yourself out"He joked as he handed me the bottle. | gulped some of it for a few seconds, then shook my 
head vigorously because of the burn of the vodka. "How can you take that shit?" He asked as he stared at me. 
"No idea. | just kind of like the way it makes me feel" | shrugged."Ahhh." He said quietly. "YES, YES." Sonny 
shouted from the other room. | made a face of disgust and murmured, "Do they ever fucking get tired?" | put 
the bottle of vodka down on the night stand Izzy had by his bed and laid down. "I'm gonna fucking regret 
drinking this whole bottle in the morning.” | said. 


| sat up and took off my clothes, leaving on my bra and underwear. "What are you doing." Izzy asked as he 
stared at me, wide-eyed. "It's fucking hot!" | exclaimed. "Yeah it is." He muttered , eyeing me up and down | 
noticed that he kept staring, and waved my hand in front of his face. "Helloooo, earth to Izzy!" | said. He blinked, 
then shook his head vigorously. "Sorry." He whispered. "Eh, its alright." | chuckled. "It's not like your some 
pervert. I'm hoping.” Izzy laughed a little and started un-buttoning his shirt. | sat back down, and starting 
chugging on more vodka. "Fuck Taylor, are you TRYING to get wasted?" He muttered. "Heh, maybe." | joked. 


After an hour of drinking, | managed to drink the whole bottle and became unconscious soon after. 


The Next Morning 

| woke up to loud banging on the door. | hit Izzy's arm to tell him to get the door, but he didn't get up. He just 
rolled over and made a growling sound. Giving up, | grabbed the first shirt | saw, which was Izzy's then put it 
on without even bothering to button it up or put on pants. | slowly made my way to the door, stumbling a few 
times, but finally stood still when | grabbed the handle of the door. | opened the door and said groggily, "Who 
the fuck is this?" Blinking many times, my vision adjusted and saw that it was Duff. 


"Taylor?" 


"Hey Duff." I said grumpily. He looked at me up and down, eyes wide. | rolled my eyes and snapped, "Do you want 
to come in or what?" He walked in and made his way To the couch, with his hands raised up in front of him. 
"Sorry, | just feel like shit right now. | ranted. He nodded, and examined my body. "Is that Izzy's shirt?" He 
asked. "Yeah." | said casually. "So- did you guys fuck or something?" He said suspiciously. | burst out laughing, 
and he continued to look at me seriously. "No, why the hell would you think that?" | asked. He pointed out that | 
was half naked and wearing Izzy's shirt. "Ah, | see. It was just really hot in the room, and | just decided to take 
my clothes off" | said casually. He nodded slowly, and then we both turned towards Izzy when we heard him 


walking out of his room."Hey Duff" He said tiredly. He rubbed his eyes then made his way beside me. "You feel 


okay?" Izzy asked. "Well if an agonizing head-ache is okay, then yes | feel perfect" | retorted He stood up and 
descended into the bathroom. When he came back, he had a small bottle of Tylenol in his hands. He threw it at 
me, and | managed to catch it even though my vision wasn't at it's best right now. "Thanks." | muttered as | 
took out two pills. | walked to the kitchen and got some water, then swallowed the pills with some water. "| 
don't know why the hell you drank that whole bottle of vodka anyway." Izzy murmured. "Eh." | whispered back 
"So are you guys together?" Duff asked randomly. "No." Izzy said shyly. "Why would you think that?" He added. 
"Nothing." Duff whispered. | cocked my eyebrow , but just brushed it off, figuring that maybe it really was 
nothing. | sat beside Izzy, and the three of us just talked. 


Chapter 4: The Next Morning 


Author's Notes: 
Sorry guys, [We been having a little writerWs block. 


After we talked, the three of us turned to see Sonny walking from Axl's room yawning (fully dressed, unlike 
me). "Well good morning Sonny, enjoyed all that fucking?" | asked and soon laughed. "Oh shut up." She said 
jokingly. "You guys were fucking loud" Izzy added. " ‘Oh Axll UGH: " | imitated while the guys burst out laughing. 
Sonny glared at me and | smirked at her. Axl soon walked into the room with a questioned look on his face. 
"What's all this commotion about?" Axl asked curiously. "Taylor and Izzy said that we were so fucking loud last 
night." Sonny replied. Axl laughed and put his arm around her. "Hey, | can't help it if l'm that good" He bragged. 
Izzy rolled his eyes and snorted. "You probably fucked Taylor anyway." Axl added. "Psh, he did not. We just 
drank and shit." | said. "Oh really? Why are you just in your underwear?" Sonny asked. | just rolled my eyes and 
leaned back on the couch since | figured that they won't change their mind. "Guys, when are Steven and Slash 
coming?" Duff asked. "No fucking idea But they're probably pissed that | got to go home with Sonny." Axl said 
while grabbing her ass, which made her jump a little. "Oh god, get a fucking room! | said. "You know, maybe we 
should go back to my room and take care of some ‘business: " Axl said seductively. They walked back into his 
room and closed the door. "Seriously? Again? Don't they EVER get tired?" | said as | stared at the door in 
amazement. "Hey, you can never have enough sex." Duff said, cocking his eyebrows and smirking at the same 
time. God, did he look hot. | started staring at him, which | guessed was a long time because he started looking 
at me funny. Crap! | quickly looked away, trying not to blush. Thankfully, we heard knocking on the door. Oh 
thank god, this saved the awkward moment that we were gonna have. | quickly ran to the door and opened it, 
then saw Slash and Steven. "Oh hey guys." | said casually. Steven stared at me and shouted, "Somebody got laid 
last night!" Slash and Steven started laughing, but | stood there unamused. "Come on, who was it? It was Izzy 
wasn't it? | can tell since you're wearing his shirt!" Steven said. | glared at him and Izzy yelled from across the 
room, "We didn’t fuck alright! Geez!" "Thank you!" | shouted. | walked back to the couch then sat in the middle 
of Duff and Izzy while Steven and Slash walked inside the apartment. "I'll go change." | announced to everyone. 
As | walked into Izzy's room, | heard someone yell, "Hey baby don't change! We like the view!" then hear 
laughing from the guys. | mentally rolled my eyes and facepalmed. After | changed, | walked back into the living 
room and saw that Sonny and Axl were back. "So you guys finally got tired?" | asked. Sonny gave me the middle 
finger and | chuckled. "Fuck, you guys took all the seats!" | exclaimed. "Looks like you'll have to just sit on 
someone's lap." Steven said sexually, winking. 

| rolled my eyes at him, but actually did decide to sit on someone. "Taylor what the hell?" Izzy said as | sat 
down on his lap. "What? You did this to me yesterday! Anyways, you're heavier than me." | replied. "He just 
doesn't want to make it obvious that he has a boner." Slash joked while everyone started laughing, including 
Izzy. While everyone laughed, Duff walked out of the room. Izzy stared at him and asked, "What's up with 
him?" | shrugged, and didn't think much of this. "Well, we should go to practice now." Axl announced as he got 
up. "You two wanna come?" He added. We nodded excitedly and went to get our purses, then headed out to an 


old warehouse. 


